CHAPTER IV
A the Hardinge sailed out of Bombay, we had a last
glimpse of the Plassey lying in the harbour, waiting,
no doubt, to transport another contingent of troops
back home.  Meanwhile we had more room to move about,
while the discipline was somewhat relaxed.    We were
another five days going to Madras, during which time I
succeeded in keeping out of mischief, or at least nearly.
There was one little spot of bother which affected us
all.
We had a native crew, and hanging from one of the lower
decks were thousands of bananas. One or two of us helped
ourselves and picked some off their stalks. We must have
been careless in picking them from one particular spot,
because they were missed. The officers made no attempt
to discover the actual culprits and fined every man of us
one rupee (is. 4d.). Since bananas in India cost then about
a penny for a dozen, this seemed exorbitant, but we had to
pay up. Those men who didn't possess the money
had it deducted from their next pay. There was no
escape.
In contrast to Bombay, Madras is low-lying and is not so
impressive from the coast. We docked early in the morning
(as usual) and marched through the town to the Egreinont
Station to board the mttre-gauge railway for our barracks
at St. Thomas's Mount, Marching through Madras gave
me my first real sight of India, for at Bombay we had only
waited on the quayside, I was immediately struck by the
variety of colour and sound. Everybody seemed to be
making a noise, and the riktive women were gaily dressed
in the most bizarre costumes, We passed the Fort St
George, where half a battalion of the Dorsetshire Regi-
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